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SLOPER’S GOOSE CLUB. 
“To give an extra fillip to the sale of his ‘Curistmas Howipayrs,’ which, by the way, hasn’t done so badly after all, Poor Papa has started a Goose Club. 


The idea is pretty ingenious. If you buy any quantity over five hundred copies, you get a Goose—or what Papa calls a Goose—on Christmas Eve. If you 
care to take as many as a thousand copies, you get a fuir supply of Stuffing thrown in. Papa has been down to the Market and has bought a lot of dicky- 
birds, so as to have them in good condition by Christmas. Alexandry and William Higgins are busy singeing most of the day.’’—Toorsie. 


1. Cutehead and Flyboy were two renowned London 2. Of course the usual amount of confidence business 3. But was our rustic friend as simpleas he looked ? 


z SEE 
THE TRICKSTERS TRICKED. : THE GIDDY DUCHESS. 


—_—— 


HoRACE WALPOLE says that in his days it was only in 
the middle classes that the traditions of the old Puritanical 
virtue was kept up, and Wraxall declares that the trial of 
the Duchess of Kingston “displays a rottenness of society 
ec is | almost incredible anywhere but in Monarchical 

rance. 

Miss ‘Betty Chudleigh. a Devonshire young lady, of great 
beauty and wit, was, at the age of eighteen, appointed maid- 
of-honour to the Princess Royal. When twenty-nine, she 
ray ared at a masked ball as Iphigenia, but W alpole saya 

e more resembled Andromeda.” The Princess of Wales 
ua raeandalised. or pretended so to be, and threw a veil 
over Betty's fair shoulders ; but the young lady, unabashed. 
“folded the veil classically round her.and said, in referenc: 
tothe Princess favourite. ° Altesse,chacun a son bit (Bute), 
rous le sare: bien.” The King, at that time sixty-seven years 
| of age, was charmed with the fair one, handed hera watch 
| worth thirty-five guineas, gave her mother an appointment 

at Windsor, and asked a kiss i in return, whic h he took inthe 
presence of the whole Court.” 

Betty had the misfortune to havean annt,at whose house 
the Hon. Mr, Hervey,son of the Earl of Bristol. visited,and 
the aunt set her heart on Betty's marrying him. Betty, 
however, disliked him, and loved and was betrothed to the 


‘arpers, and Cattle Show week wus their harvest was transactel, and our rustic finds himself in the po-- Well, hardly, as the sharpers found out when they . ; 
tine. One day they met, ob! such a simpie looking session of a silver watch and chain, in exchange for tie received the sentence of five vears’ penal servitude fur | Duke of Hamilton, The Duke went on the continent, pro- 
'astic, with the disposition of a lamb. loan ofa few bank-notes. They part, of course. fora time. endeavouring to pass “flash” notes. ! mising to marry her on his return, and begging her to write 
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to him constantly. The aunt suppressed the letters of both parties. 
The Duke supposed Betty to have jilted him ; she thought he had 


jilted her, and, in a pique, was privately married to Hervey. 

She parted with him in two or three days. His allowance from 
his father was very small, and he consented to keep their marriage 
secret, lest she should Jose her post at Court. The Duke returning, 
offered her marriage, and she, without any explanation, refused. 
Other advantageous offers were also rejected, to the surprise and 
sorrow of Betty's mother, Meanwhile, Hervey dogged her foot- 
steps, importuning her everlastingly, until she determined to go 
abroad to get out of his way,and in Gertoany was received at Court 
with great favour. On her return, “she was a leader of fashion, 
played whist with Lord Chesterfield, and revelled with Lady Har- 
rington and Miss Ashe.” Again, however, Hervey, like a perturbed 
spirit, haunted her and threatened to disclose their secret to her 
roval mistress, but his wife forestalled him, told all, and was for- 
given, 

At last, Betty determined onascheme by which she could deprive 
Captain Hervey of all power over her. The clergyman, who had 
married them privately at eleven o'clock at night in the Parish 
Church of Leinston, in Hampshire, was dead, and the register was 
in careless hands. Betty obtained access to it, and whilst the 
person in charge was listening to a joke, the page was cut out. 

Hardly, however, was this done, than the Earl of Bristol died, 
and Betty's husband came into a fortune and title. Now, she sud- 
denly determined to figure as «2 countess, and for a large bribe 
managed to have the register patched up again. 


This done, exult- | 


ing in her machinations she returned to London, and was imme- | 


diately asked by the enormously rich Duke of King-ton to become 
his wife. He was the most amitble of men, and dotingly fond of 
het, but, re-married by her own tricks, ducal honours were impos- 
sible. 

After living together, however, for some years, the Earl was 
negotiated with, and all important evidence, with his consent, for 
he wanted to re-marry, being suppressed, the marriage was pro- 
nounced null, Kingston thereon married Betty, and, when he 
died, left her almost all his property. His relations then threatened 
her with a prosecution for bigamy, but could nave been bought off 
easily. The Duchess foolishly defied them. She as foolishly 
refused to bribe with asmall annuity the one solitary living witness 
of the marriage, and, in spite of hints from high quarters, the 
expense of a trial in Westminster Hall being something enormous, 
a to be defrayed by the nation, she persisted in the trial taking 

ace. 

y She was then fifty-six. All her beauty had gone. Prim Hannah 
More tells us that, had it not been for her white face, she might 
have been taken for “a bale of bombasin.” She was found guilty, 
and would have been branded in the hand, but claimed the benefit 
of the peerage. She was carricd ina fainting state to her carriage, 
and at once secretly left England. The relations tried to revoke 
the will, but failed, and the rest of her life she spent in scattering 
broadcast her great wealth. Her story told at length is one of the 
most extraordinary on record. 
* * * * * * 
f “ eal the Bantling bleated, “why not the suppressed par- 
culars ? 

“What!” eeiped Billiam, who has recently joined the General ; 
“is not your father's a respectable family paper?” 

“ All the more reason,” said Alexandry. 

(Next week, “ Done to Death.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


* .* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped enrelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps, 


Townsend. — Please yourself. Apply till doomsday, or the 
day after, if you like. —-FLEMING.—Oh, anything out of the 
ordinary. Work a miracle, qet locked up, beeome a General, or 
something of that sort, —— EMILY BrowneE.— Why do you say 
your friend has applied 279 times? A rather impossible task, con- 
sidering the wateh competition has only been in existence for 227 
weeks, —K. J. Twist.—Thanks ; ua qood hearty joke—pardon ua, 
please, we mean artichoke—is always weleome, ALF. ANDREWS. 
Pela oor You must he a pupil of Tennyson's,— Cunis.—.Vo, 
we don't believe in ghosts, although we advocate spirits. — 
ANx10U8.— Your white mice are evidently in a bad state. Cod 
liver vil three times a day would, no doubt, do them good.—T. 
CARR.— Your verses are very good indeed ; but the same old ery, 
“No room.” G. B. (Watlington).—Vo good to ua, thanks. We 
never send answers through the post ——TREBOR REHEHAH.— Let 
the miscreants alone. If they possess consciences, they will suffer 
sufficiently without any interference on our part. — CHARLES 
MANITO (Spain).— Many thanks. We dined off the potato on 
Sunday last. a 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES, 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills wiil be sent post-free to Newsagents 
ox application, 


PARIS 
On sale at all Kiveques and. Bovksclicrs’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
speci! arrangement at eur 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wé/l be giren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


AN UNCROWNED KING NAMED PARNELL. 


Picase write on Post-Cards only, and add ress— 
“GOOD OLD FIRE-ESCAPE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close TUESDAY, DECEMBER 16TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 

“Dip he whack yon awful hard, Johnnie?” “T should think so, 
aust. Leould make a fortune a-letting of myself ouft to play oughts 
and crosses on, There's about a million and a half of right angles 
about me somewheres.” 


* © 
* 


School master (eramining geography class).—" Now vou have told 
me where St. Helena is situated, and the population. Now, who 
can tell me for what it is chietly celebrated! Yes, Johnny, what 
is it?” : 

Johnny (well acquainted with contemporary Literature). — 
“ Beecham’s Pills, sir. 


zs 
a 

THERE is no question about it, vou may just as well hang a dog 
as give hima bad name. Last week the Eminent met a neighbour 
of his at the local pub. and after passing the time of day, ALLY 
observed, 1 
through the fence into my garden lately.” * Oh, indeed,” was the 
reply, “that accounts for their not coming back again, then.” And 
this to SLOPER, a man of such well known probity! 


bvethe-by, Mr. Bones, vour ehiekens have been getting | 


| 


‘ 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 346.—The * Cattle Show" Costume. 


and have nothing clse to pawn.” “ No- 


} 
“No, Harry, have no more money, 
i 


thing more (hic) to pawn! 
thish (hic) kid. 
tannersh on it.” 


Ma, Well, Alice. did Mr. River ask yon to heeome his v 


Alice, No, ma, dear. 


You maysh get a 


Pawn 


At one time I fancied he was going 


“Wilt thou run away with me, pet 7” 
“Can't ran away, dear. 
| matics in the knee joints.” 


I have rheu- 


‘to, but he suddenly 


asked after you, inquired whether vour constitution was good, if vour lungs were 


sound, and whether von were likely to live to a good old nage. 


2A ie 


THE SOLDIER BOLD. 


The pet of the slaveys. The | 
; A gentleman wov takes things quictly. 


army beau. 


To all those ques- 


(Saturday, December 13, 1890, 


: It was an awfully cold morning, when the thermometer was 
ever so many degrees below frost, and the breath hung in heavy 
wreaths upon the window panes, Mrs. Sloper ventured one toe out 
of bed, and, having pare bled it, quickly snuggled down again, and 
began digging the Old Man with her elbow. “I wish youd cet up 
and light the fire, ALLY,” she observed, in her most lackidaisicai 
voice, “It's awfully late, and I don't feel very well.” “All ri 
dear,” grunted the Emineni, who had been forced to pay a visit tc 
the water jug about two hours previously, and cousequently knew 
just how it felt. “On’y lemme finish this dream first.” And thus 
do loving hearts mutually deceive each other. Sad, sad! ; 


I THINK [ have tried ev'ry kind of alarum, 
The conclusion I've come to, no one can deny : 

The best you'll acknowledze, if you will compare ‘em 
Is a healthy young baby—a boy—in full cry! ‘ 


* 

ALLY SLOPER begs to present his compliments to Mrs. Lazern: 
and to suggest that she either reframes her adver: isement or e/s.: 
attends more strictly to the punctuation of it:—* Mrs. Lazerus 
has left off clothes of every description, and invites inspection at 
No.— — Street."—Adet, ** = 


Overheard at the “ Slaper Island Hotel.” 
First Customer, \f the devil ever had his caudal appendage cut 
off, this would be a capital place fur him to repair damages at, 
Second Customer, Why so? 
First Customer, Because they retail bad spirits here. 
.* 
s 
THERE is a certain inconsistency in the very best of women 
Mrs. Brown-Fittlekin cut dead Mrs. Lollipop because her husband. 
bolted from her last Tuesday week as ever was, yet Mrs. Brow1,- 
Fittlekin regularly pays a visit to the Zoo monkey house every 
Sunday because they're such funny creatures, SLOPER'S going to 
call in McDougall and have a talk onthe matter over a split salt 
and senna. “.* 


SCME women have a way of guessing that's indeed remarkable. 
Mrs. J. always knows when J. has been all there. But she's such 
a good housewife, she even utilizes him in that condition—lets him 
out, don’tcherknow, to the pastrycook’s for a tanner a time to 
breathe on the custard, jam and sponges, to convert ‘em into tipsy 
cake without a-buying of the sperrits. 

s**t 


» 

Young Husband, What's that you say, my dear? You intend ta 
hare your own way! Why, | never heard you make such a remark 
during the whole three years we have been engaged. 

Young Wife. That's just why you shouid let me have my own 
vay. Just think how long I’ve been waiting to get it. 

s * 


co 
THE hot blush of shame mounted to her cheek. So hot was it 
vunt it melted her golden earrings. Down they fell, and burrt a 
hole in her tiny tootsies. Pain and ss oer up she jumped. Yet 
another little toe was nigh scorched off, and still she was a simple 
child of Nature. Second row, fourteen bob a week, cake and port 
wine, angel of the extras of the Variety. 


EET Se a 


* 
TRUE love is sweet— 
A treat, a treat. 
My love's soft hand, 
You understand, is mine, 
Beneath the trees 
Upon my knees 
knelt. 
*Twas rather hard 
She did discard 
This faithful heart— 
My own dear tart! 
She said * The tard 
Of your pomade 
Too strongly smelt.” 
. 


Africa” instead of attending to husband's dinner, “wouldn't you 
like to be a pioneer among the wild tribes in Africa——:" “1 
should like to have a pie on here, for | haven't had halt enough to 


eat,’ growled her husband. +7 


1 
' 
\ * 
|} “On, John!" said a wife who has been reading “Darkest 
Jones, How are you getting on with the farm you bought in the 
summer? : 
Smith. I'm not getting on at all with it, Wish I'd never seen it. 
Jones, At! it’s a white elephant for you, isn’t it? 
Smith. | wish to goodness it was! I should have some chance 
of selling it to Sanger and getting my money back. 
= 


* 

A TRUE man of business can always fence off his obligations by 
giving small favours. No. 1. Three weeks’ rent, and oofless. Kiss 
your landlady fifteen times in the dark in the hall, and then pre- 
teud you thought it was the gal! o’ sweet seventeen next door. 

= * 


* 

“T'vE been trying cod liver oil lately,” remarked Brown. *Oh, 
indeed!" exclaimed Smith; “and how did you find it?” “Find 
it? By inquiring for it at the chemist’s, to be sure.” 

ef 


* 

Sloper's Island Railway Station. Enter Female Islander. 

Female Islander, Please, porter, when is the next train to 
Victoria? . : 

George, the Porter (with professional slowness), Twenty minutes 
to wait, mum, : - ; 

Female Islander. Twenty minutes to eight, and it's now ony 
little past twelve! Mercy on me! No wonder the gentlemen 


rumble so at the bad train service ! 
** 


= 
THEY were talking about a cause célébre lately concluded where 
the co-respondent made use of a fire escape, and Sharpshins 
observed, “Well, I've heard the expression ‘as hot as love, but 
this is the first time I've heard of love so hot as to necessitate a 
man using a tire escape to get away from it.” 


GENTLEMEN of England, whose wives desire to roam, 
If they're wealthy, or flighty, or fond ot the gripe, 
Should your business detain you away from your home 

Don't forget to take with you the old fire-escape. 


* 

“FLALLO, old man.” ejaculated Jones: “how. scratched, your 
face is! 1 didu’t know you were married!” “ Neither am I, mat 
Robinson. “i got these down in the country ; bute | i tell you ai 

! about it. I went down for a week's shooting, and on Sunday | just 
) our parson coming out of church with two ladies, ‘Ah, Mr. Robin- 
| son, said the Holy Joe, ‘what do you think of our belles? Usage 
| thinking of something else and thought he was alluding to 4 
peal, so I answered, ‘Well, Mr. Lawn, they're pretty fair. but J 
consider that one isa good deal too sharp,and | believe the other is 
cracked,’ and then betore 1 knew what had happened the belles 
started on me, and—and—and here | am.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture tobe given toone of the readers of * ALLY SLOVER'S HA ie Hf 
DAY,” és an orl painting bu J. YATES CARRINGTON, measuring 6U in, X ol Uy, 
a@ massive gold frame, and entitled, 


“TEUFEL THE TERRIER” 


Make OSK AVPLICATION ONLY. ba sending an Enrelope with 
ment inclosed, together with vour Name and Address.cany time bevore Le 


| dddress—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 


this announce 
scomber Bis’. 


“THE SLOVERINS,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 
*,° This Picture is un View every Friday aslernoon between 3 p.m. and 6p." 


Saturday, December 13, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE EMPIRE. 


THE other day, when I was in Paris, T went to the Folies-Bergére, 
under the impression that I was going to see some of the latest 
novelties, Well, what do 
you think I did see? You 
give itup, perhaps? Here 
you are, then ! 

“Les Griffiths, briseurs 
de chaines"—the burlesque 
of Sampson we had _ in 
London last autumn. After 
then came “ Miss Jessica,” 
and then “Les Sheffer”; 
and following them “Les 
Clowns Forrest "—nothing 
particularly novel about 
that entertainment! And 
I put up at the “Grand 
Hotel,” where Americans 
much do congregate, and 
where, | do believe, you 
may pass a whole day 
without hearing a single 
word of Freuch spoken, 
and feed on plain roast 
beef and mutton, and have 
eggs and bacon for break- 
fast just as regularly as 
you do at home in ton 

on, 

It is just possible that 
when Mossoo takes up his 
quarters at the “ Hotel de 

\egge- Megge,” in the 
Quartier de Lecaisitaire 
Squar,” and goes in 
search of English novel- 
ties at the Empire, he may 
think as I did in Paris. The foreign elemeut is strongly to 
the fore at this establishment, where the latest addition is Mile. 
Juina,a lady of an imposing presence and with a tine voice. A 
greater favourite, though, with the patrons at the Empire seems to 
be Mile. Vanoni, who is as bright, nimble and piquante as ever in 
her military song, Monsieur Dufour and Mile. Hartley, duettists 
and danseurs excentriques, revive the can-can to the delight of 
beholders. Monsieur Delprade, siffleur and illusionist, does some 
uncommonly clever tricks very neatly, and, | feel sure, out Von 
Joels the Von Joel of the Dook Suook’s youth by miles, Ethel 

Blenheim, Fred Storey and Charles Danby, do a lively little bit. 
The Elton troop of acrobats, | thiuk,are the cleverest in their line I 
have ever seen, Herr Sagomar’s ventriloquial entertainment is very 
funny and decidedly clever, and the animal figures are immense. 
of G. H. Chirgwin, the 
whiteeyed musical 
Kaftir—of “Good Old 
Spot,” what can [ say 
that I have not said 
before? His oldest 
business has always a 
fresh charm about it, and 
he never ceases to intro- 
duce new wheezes and 
comic business up to the 
instant, which you may 
know by the orchestra 
exploding with laughter. 
To these niso must be 
added Katie Seymour, a 
youl serio and dancer, 
The Pantzers, clever 
acrobats, Ben Nathan, 
who isa general favour- 
ie, and Howard Rey- 
nolds, cornet soloist, Wuo 
fetches the audience, 

One of the two gor- 
geous ballets I have de- 
scribed before, but the 
hew one, Cécile, is vei 
amusing and graceful, 
and bright with a thou- 
sand shades of colour, 
and in it Palladino and 
Cavailazzi, The other ballet, the New Dream of Wealth, holds its 
own bravely. Tie entertainment at the Empire is just now a very 
strong one, and the programing, on which the particulars are given 
in full, the showiest of the showy—that is to say, after the pro- 
gramme | got the other day at the Folies-Bergér», but in colour, 
as Bob says, the French contiscate the confectionery. 

A few stalls from me sat a lady of stately demeanour with a 
countenance indicutive of the capability of making it warm for the 
good man if he did not behave himself. Next but one to her seated 
himseif a young man at the back of a big cigar. As he took 
his seat, the lady looked daggers at him, and clutching the arm of 
the small sized superior animal (male) in attendance, seemed to be 
ordering him to order the young man instantly to extinguish his 
-eighteenpenny smoke. The 8, 3.8. A. glanced nervously towards 
the young man, who was tall and broad, and whispered to the 
Stately. Violence, in 
& whisper, followed, 
and then the Stately, 
tlinging aside her 
programme, arose, 
and swept out of the 
stalls. 

Good old girl! And 
didn’t the poor little 
man catch it on the 
way home. But why 
did she come to a 
music hall if she 
couldn't stand 
smoke? I was read- 
Qing, the other day, 
how something by 
the uame of Fidget, 
or Midget, or some 
simiiar cognomen of 
the county coofoolle- 
mries, was for abo- 
lishing all drinks at 
music halls. That 
done, I suppose the 
pipes and cigars 
would next be put 
out, the present pro- 
prietors go broke, aud 
then Charring- 
woman, McDoodle 
and Midget would 
start a joint stock 
company, and re-open the lot with longer hours, shorter skirts, 
and liberally adu!terated fluids, and make a gigantic fortune. 
That's their game, | feel certain. 

_ltis almost sinful to be suspicious, and yet, dears, there are in my 
simple little mind doubts of the bona fides of my mysterious foreign 
prince, Our “general,” when fetching the supper beer from the 
corner, has seen him in the company of shabby genteel! men, whom 
he !»ft to borrow the change of a shilling from our girl; and Alex- 
vudey, to whom I gave the Xmas Draw ticket, finds it is a frost. 


allie, Juana. 


A scene from Cécile, 


Signorina Palladino, 


Signorina Cavallazzi. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperices,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


* Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 43th, 1890. 


Name __ 
Address .. 


Age_. 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaserof, =. 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday" 


Lhe List ror this week will eluse on Tuesday evening next, 
December \oth. The List for December Oth will be published in 
the * HALF-HOLIDAY " fur December 20th. 


227th WEEK. 
LIST FOR NOVEMBER 29th. 


“ Sloper” Watehes have been given to the following :— 


1, CHARLES A. GORDON, Comedian, 11 Raymede Street, North Keneington. 
Age, 38 years. Subscriber—6 years. LONDON, 
2. ANNIE CROWDEL, Dressmaker, 10 Dunsany Road, Brook Green. Age, 20 
years, Subscriber-—6 years, 10 weeks. LONDON, 
3. WILLIAM CLARKE, Grocer's Assistant, 24 Farringdon Buildings, Farring- 
don Road. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—6 years, 2 months. LONDON. 
4. H. F. BOYNTON, Attendant, Banstead Asylum. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
seriber--siuce first number, BANSTEAD. 
$8. JABEZ HOVE, Wheelright, 3 Hartford Road. Age, 32 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement BEXLEY. 
6. CHARLES THOMSON, Traveller, 18 Wellington Street. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 39 weeks. BILSTON. 
7. E. C. HUDD, Quarry Forewan, Green Hill. Age, 33 years. Subscriber— 
5 vears, 46 weeks. CORSHAM. 
8. JOHN WILLIAM LONGHURST, Smith, Throwley Forstall. Age. = rere. 
Subseriber--6 years, 7 weeks. FAVERSHAM. 
9. ADA ENNIS, Organist. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—6} years. 
FINTONA (co. Tyrone). 
10. ROSE HERBERT, 2 Martha Terrace, Rvading Street. Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—since 1885. HENDON. 
11, JAMES SILVER, Farmer, Highway Lodge. Age, 33 years. Subscriber— 
6 years, } month MAIDENHEAD. 
12. WALTER PURDOM, Clerk, 1 Holly Villas, Whitta Road. Age, 31 years. 
Sul -scriber—5 years, 6 mouths. MANOR PARK (Esser). 
13 HARRY SHARLAND KELLY, Scholar, 7 Mountjoy Place. Age, 16 years. 
Subscriber—6 years. NEWPORT ( Moa.). 
14. JANE DISHER, Dressmaker, care of Mrs. Sines, 66 Colwyn Road. Age, 41 
years, Subscriber—over 5 years, NORTHAMPTON. 
15. EDW. F. CHARLTON, Lieutenant, R.N., HLM.S, Vernon. Age, 25 rs. 
Subscriber—5 vears, 3 months. PORTSMOUTH. 
16. EDWARD WATTS, Crerk, G. E. R16 Beatrice Terrace, Ellingham Road. 
Age, 4l years. Sub-criber—6 vears, 9 weeks, regularly. STRATFORD. 
17. SAMUEL NOTT, Lacchand, West Exe Suuth, Age, 35 years. Subscriber 
5 years, 10 montis. 3 weeks, TIVERTON. 
18 WILLIAM HENRY MART, Barge Builier's Apprentice, River Street. Age, 
16 years, Subscriber —since commencement. WARE. 
19. W. T. BRENCH LEY, Bootmaker, Bridge street. Age, 34 years. Subscriber 
—5 vears, 50 wevks. WYE. 
20. FREDERICK PARSONS, Police Officer, 5 Earle Street. Age, 35 years. Sub+ 
scriber—since commencement. YEOVIL. 


“AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 17.—THE PASSIONATE HATTER TO His LOVE, 


WHEN first I saw thy beauteous form 
I felt hat-tracted, dear, to thee ; 

And now my love is deep and warm— 
Thou hast quite cap-tivated me. 

“Mad as a hatter "—this in jest— 
Frequently I've heard folks say ; 

But madder far than all the rest 
I shall become, shouldst thou say “ Nay.” 


My friends already say to me, 

“We fear a tile is loose, dear 'Arry ;" 
And truly since | first saw thee 

My manner's been ex-straw-dinary. 


Yes, 1 am most un-nap-py, dear, 
For one sweet word of love I pine; 
Whisper it softly in mine ear— 
Say thou wilt bearer ever mine. 
With love for thee I’m drim-ming o'cr— 
What! éron-y and scorn from thee? 
False girl, I'll never see thee more! 
This is the crown-ing blow for me. 


THE WAYSIDE INN. 

“ SHELTER at last !" esclaimed the sleet drenched, snow covered 
traveller, as, stanping his feet upon the rush mat and shaking the 
tleecy takes from his coat, he entered the cheery old English inn 
and made his way to the fire in the coffee room. He had puked 
the great lump of coal into a blaze, thrown off hi~ wet coat, and 
taken his seat at a table, when a sleepy old waiter cu ered. Joyfully 
did the traveller salute the veteran henchman ard ‘ake up from 
the table the gilt-edged, elaborately illuminated carte de jeur, As 
his eye ran down the lengthy list of dishes, worthy the creation of 
a Soyer, thereon displayed, he marvelled indeed at the resvurces of 
the sleepy old place, but secretly delighted at the prospect of a 
most recherché dinner. . . 

“ Let's see,” said he, “I think I'l start with—n Consom mé Julienne, 
then filets de sule au vin blanc, a little filet de Baeuf a la— 

“Very sorry, sir, but we ain't got none o’ that,” interrupted the 
servitor. ; 4 f 

“Oh! well, then, sav a plate of tortue claire, a salmi de caille 
aur truffes, and a—”" , 

“There ain't none o' that heyther!” again broke in the man 
whose dream of life was “tips.” 

“Then, what és there?” ‘ , 

“ Well, mister, | reckon we can fit yer up with a crust 0 bread 
an’ cheese an’ a pickled inyun, or somethink o’ that sort.’ ee 
“ Bread and cheese! Great Scott! But what about this menu ? 

“Oh, don't take no notice o that, mister. The guv'nor only 
bought them things to ‘keep up appearances an’ look a bit stylish 
—bought ‘em ata sale of a bankrup’ restauraut—thirty, thousand 
of ‘em for four an’ a tanner. Sh’'ll | git yer the bread an’ cheese? 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enganed. Readers 
desiring @ delineation of their character must send ihis announcement, tnclosed 
with a letter of moderate lenath, signed with the usual signature, and accompanted 
by @ stamped addressed envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice will 
be taken of anv communtcation not complinng with the above regulations. 

Oneing ta Lie enormons number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, out will be yorwarded as carly as possible, 


of 


Sue anal Si & Re 


THE LAST NIGHT. 


=~ 

It was a fearfully cold night. Even the conductor remarked 
it. It was Roger Racklebury’s first day in London for seven years. 
He had been 
making his for- 
tune in America, 
but had found 
the pursuit sotry- 
ing to his consti- 
tution, which 
somehow waan't 
built like Succi’s, 
that he had re- 
solved to return 
to his home in 
Fulham, and 
await there the 
chance of aclerk- 
ship at thirty 
shillings a week 
certain. ‘Bus 
after “bus drew 
up, but "bus after 
‘bus was full, and 
Roger, who had 
come from a 
warm place, and 
was naturally 
anxious to get 
inside, was begin- 
ning to think 
that he should 
have to ride home 
on the plate-rack 
of a road-car, 
when, to his joy, up there came a “ London General” with room 
for “one inside only.” 

Roger didn’t take long in making up the dozen, and the "bus 
started off. 

“Hie!” 

The voice wasa female's, and the conductor asked, “ Will any 
gentleman get outside to oblige a lady?” 

Roger, frozen to the bone, rose from his seat between two nice 
young ladies, and as he the new-comer on his way, she 
said to him, looking into the street, which was now beginning to 
get white with a five snow, “ Thanks,awfully ! Will you have my 
umbrella?” 

Roger took the umbrella and his seat on the knife-board, 

Roger was desperately cold, He made no effort to screen him- 
self, but sat with the frail umbrella under his arm, chattering like a 
newly imported baboon tasting his first English winter. 

Presently the ‘bus came to a standstill, and the voice of the 

conductor was 

heard to pro- 
nounce the intel- 
ligence that the 
young lady would 
like her umbrella, 
Roger Rackle- 
bury descended. 
, Rover Rackle- 
+ bury, with as 
polite a bow as 
the stiffness of his 
limbs wou!d per- 
mit, handed the 
girl her “stick and 
to use an 
upper class ex- 
vression. Roger 
acklebury sug: 
ested, as the 
hour was late and 
he was going her 
way, that he had 
better accompany 
i on the road; 
and no opposition 
of a decided na- 
ture being forth- 
coming on this 
question, the two 
soon started on 
their way—or her 
way—together. 
Roger Racklebury was getting a bit warmer now. The brisk walk 
was bringing life to his feet, aud his companion's fur cape blood 
to his fingers. 

In the course of a more or less forced conversation, it leaked out, 
on the side of the young lady, that it was her custom to return to 
Fulham every night by that ‘bus they had just left. Further, that 
her reason for so doing lay in the fact that she was at present 
employed in burlesque as a peasant in the first act, a soldier in 
the second, and a haudinaid in the third—characters on which 
there was evidently a great run, for she knew _ twenty-nine 
ee girls who were doing the very same thing at the very same 
theatre. 

They were nearly at their journey’s end now, 

“ What street is it you live in?” asked Roger, as though he had 
been told before, and had forgotten. 

“—— Street,” answered the girl. 

“—— Street! Why, 1 live there,too! how funny. What number 
is your house?” 

“ Nine.” 

Roger started. 
Then he echoed— 

“ Nine!” 

“And why not?” 

“Qh! only that 
I live there—that's 


The "bus started off. 


In the course of conversation. 


“ You live there? 
What nonsense! 
Why, my mother, a 
servant and myself, 
are the only persons 
inthe house, What 
do you mean?” 

Roger drew her 
under a lamp and 
looked into her 
face. 

‘“*Surely,’’ he 
said, in a tone of 
surprise, “ surely 
you can’t be Rosy 

acklebury, my 
sister, who was 
quite a little girl < 
when I left for 
America?” 

“Then you are 
my brother!” 

And they went in 
together. *« * « : 

“To think,” grumbles Roger now, when he tells the story of 
what he calls his “awful sell” to his friends round the corner, 
“to think that | should have got outside to oblige my sister! Anal 
to think ” (and this always tickles him immensely) “that 1 should 
have kissed Ler!” 


“Then you are my brother!” 


So ee 9 eee 


vee 


—- 


| 
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i) . ‘ F 
| “T think men are the most detest 


able creatures on the face of the eart!, 
I was ing, the other evening, and, 


R 3 IN SOCIETY. i : 
» GS :, Chorley, who's ye g n the st of a very high note, 
q j . T say, Chor? %. who's yer oat Gi’ me Ethel. It’s shameful of you, Tottie. You said that Johnnie was She (sotto voce) What stupid geese men are! Talk nothing but brother woke up from a sound simabes. 
‘is @dress and your card, and Til give liman |g son of a connt, and he's only a cleri: after all. empty twaddle. ‘How that door creaks,’ quoth he, ‘tt 
order fur a dozen, mentioning that you recom- Tottie. Just so; he is of account in his own opinion, and I expect | He (ditto), Curious beings women with their soft purring ways, very wants oiling.” Horrid man!"—£,.. 
' mended me.” + he’s somebody's son, {like cats, [And this ts how the seres see each other. tract from Letter of Young Lady. 
‘ See ee a 
| t %9° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MADAME VICTORINA. 
| 4 of her Sriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted, 
| a TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 4 


“Oh, madam !"” he ted, this time in anguish. Then he explained he only 


(1). “Introduce you to Madame Victorina ?” said Mr. Sam Adams, F.O.S., and sole repeat 
wished to ask if she would give, for journalistic purposes, a sample of her strengt!. 


' 
| responsible manager of the Trocadero, to the F.O.M. “All right, but be careful, for, 


with your susceptible nature, you may find it awkward if you attempt a flirtation —(4). Madame smiled, and pi ed to break a steel chain across her knee. Then 
with the strongest lady in the world.”"——(2). The introduction over, Mr.Sam Adams | A.SLOPER, forgetful of his friend Sam's caution, passionately declared that if Madame 
retired. “Ye gods!" gasped A. SLOPER, “a perfect Juno!” He bowed and blushed, | Victorina could but break the chain that bound him to his Dutch clock, and ( 

| 
| 


No, 160.—FLORENCE MELVILLE. 
“ A dream of wealth, of joy, of love.” —The Dook Snook, 
“ She shall be mine though kings should shield her."—Lord Bud. 
“At sight of her my appetite is of the past.” . —The Hon Billy. 


viding she was a widow) accept his hand in marriage.——(5). But he got no further. 
for, suddenly, he found himseif lifted up and comfortably jammed into the formjdable 
piece of ordnance used by Madame in the show, where he was reluctautl) compelled 
to remain until released by one of the sweepers in the morning. 


smirked and stammered, as if he wereagain a youth.——(3). W).ile Madame Victorina, 
thinking the Eminent had been drinking, considered it advisable to arm herself with 
@ little thing weighing a hundred pounds or so. ,At length, finding his voice, “Oh, 
madam!" cried A. SLOPER, when down came one of the little things on to his tue. 


ATER. 
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(1). “ AGvav, Cus vs v Lome QF 5 sug Lud 6 Woreluppiug iduls!” yelped the excited McParritch. (2). “Can it be possible, Parritch,” said the Elder, as this sight met their view, “that the carrot nosed heathin s worshipping his ain imaxe *” 
: The Alinisver writes us ae tollows:—Dearly Beloved Sir,—A great calamity has happened. The Laird has set up an fdol, and is dancing the dance of a beathin before it, and, worst uf all. 
the wiekedness (9 spreading like the phe Yours, in despair, 3. MCYELPFR (Moeni-tor), 


=<—- 


urday, December 18, 1820 | ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


sat 


ro : YJ 
eveniwSnoo3e Staff 
y) EXTREE SPESHALL. y fz fs YW GAY | 
BIABOLICAL {)) @e.* 
GUTRACE * 
SLOPERIA. \ = 
REPORTED OVERTHROW &é 


Se vee oe BNR | uncee Borrin, 7 A:Shestby Srpe-cyrone 
, THAT YOUNG VARMINT ye 
es 
os 18 


ON ee 


BLICCINS 


Ano THE 


BOY SLOPER 


AT ITACAIN. 


SS SSS 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Thank goodness this week is nearly over. Luckily for the Sloperian staff,“ ALLY SLOPER's . Does for himselfa pension claim :—The two bold boys in merry xport Tv snowballing de now resort :— 
CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS” is not published every day. If it were so, before three months had | A gay young ghost we here do sec, Who, without doubt, is on the spree :—At Waterloo the sharpers 
ekitpsed the individuals mannin this establishment would either be in the graveyard or the lunatic gay Are neatly nabbed ne'er ev'ry day :—A_ foolish with firearms plays. Resylt—The sather 
vsvlum. Proceed, please—Buffalo Bill, of Wild West fame, Is on the Indian fighting | al a ends his days. ‘The Blood Stained: One and the Blue Eyed Lamblet are incorrigible. Somethiug 
Prowl the bold feels he is suld Now he is kicked out in the cold :—A poet gay, O'Byrne by name, , really must be done with them to pfevent disaster——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


l DID THE CAP FIT? ] 


‘oY 


J 


“What d'yer say? my birthday! and I've broke the 
put under my pillow by sleeping on it, Ob, lor! 


i A LIKELY CUSTOMER. 
| The Maid of the inn. Of course you'll make a member of our goose 
;  ¢lub, Mr, Conag 

q w—hang it all! do you really think I should be 
an ble member ? 


He Youcre happy now vour favourite niece is with you, Miss Castiful; su by-by fur the present. 
I will ran round and have a look at the dogs, 


Lady in Background. Who's that stuck up sok iby persons ? Litle Mece. Why, you must have only jnst been there, Mr. Crutchpick. It can't be more than | = : P 
Second Lady, Either a barmaid or a superannuated ballet girl, I | # quarter of an hour ago since I Leard pa telling ma you were going tu the dogs fast. ' “There's nothing makes a man drink more than trouble at Lume. 
. S Silence reigns suyreme, “Uh, yes, there is -sult juuk aud pickled Lerriugs. 


should think, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
SS 
WAITING FOR THE VERDICT! 

“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS " is out, and the Eminent 
anxiously awaits the opivion of his fellow man upon it. Of course, 
m8 he doesn't expect 
everyoue who has 
bought a copy to 
write him an effu- 
sive epistle of 
praise, on the con- 
“trary, he would 
prefer having no 
letters at all. The 
way to really show 
your respect for 
A. SLOPER is to 
recommend your 
friends to buy his 
“CHRISTMAS 
Ho.LipDayYs,”’ 
and your friends’ 
friends, too. The 
first edition, which 
was heaved over 
the counter last 
Monday morning, 
only amounted to 
Five Hundred 
Thousand Copies. 
This ia disappuint- 
ing. That number 
would satisfy 
- most newspaper 
proprietors, no 
doubt, but it doesn’t satisfy the Friend of Man. No! A. SLOPER 
has a mind above a paltry half million copies. A. SLOPER has 
always been taught to believe in big things. He wouldn't give a 
“thank you” for only one twopenn’orth of “Unswee—." But, 
stay ! we digress. The Mildewed One has made up his mind that 
uniess another hundred thousand copies is clapped on to the half 
million, he will discontinue publishing the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” 
altogether, and apply to General Booth for the editorship of the 
War Cry. Don’t say we didu’t give you fair notice ! 


s 

£1:1:0 and the “SLoPER AWARD OF MERIT" have been 
resented tu Miss M. WILKINSON, Wolverton Manor, Stony Strat- 
ord, Bucks, for the largest number of words, made out of the fol- 
lowing 28 letters: Wawa 8S L.0.P.E.R.8. C.H.R.IS.T.MLA.S, 
H.O.L.1.D.A.¥.8. Miss Wilkinson has succeeded in making 5,12¢ 
words, but as they would occupy over a page to print them, they 
must give way to more interestinz matter. 


* 

Some Vienna ladies have petitioned the Emperor to be permitted 
to enter the Austrian army, on the ground that men are so stupid. 
This is not at all complimentary 
towards the male sex,and it seems 
that they have taken offence at the 
rem.rk, and are resolved to revenge 
themzelves by boycotting the wo- 
men folk of Vienna for a month. 
This state of affairs is extremely 
amusing, and its further develop- 
ment will be eagerly looked for. 

. 


s 

‘TIS a sure sign that Christmas 
is fast approaching. For the last 
few days we have been dving 
nothing but receive parcels of 
Christmas cards and crackers, 
and “The Sloperies” is literally 
crammed with them ; in fact, it is 
only with difficulty that the staff 
are enab'ed to reach their different 
departments, In the Christmas 
card trade Messrs. Raphael Tuck 
are undoubtedly streets in advance 
of other firms, and their cards this 
year show no falling off whatever, 
some of the designs being strik- 
ingly original. The Artistic Litho- 
graphic Company, Barbican, send 
us some excellent booklets, and we 
must say in this line of business, 
they most certainly “take the 
Huntley and Palmer.” Some of the 
designs are very effective and 
taking to the eye. Tom Smith, as usual, is head and shoulders 
above rival houses in the manufacture of crackers, and this year 
they are both novel and amusing. “Tom Smith for ever!" is the 
cry of A, SLOPER. re 

= 


IT appears that some kind gentleman, eager to improve the 
appearance of his fellow creatures, has invented a machine, the 
patentee of which will, if it turns out to be as successful as he sur- 
inises, receive the preven thanks of his long-eared brethren. Ears 
protruding from the head to the extent of three or four inches are 
not prepossessing to behold, and the possessors of them are gene- 
rally noted for their hatred towards a certain docile quadruped, 
generally designated as the J eruxalem pony. 

* 


THE King of Italy, imitating A. SLOPER, insists upon the royal 
princes residing alternately in all the principal cities of Italy. 
ss. * 


s 

_ From all appearances, Edward Terry does not intend, at present, 
incurring much expeuse in the production of new plays in his little 
theatre in the 
Strand. Well,as 
long as he has 
such sterling 
comedies in his 
fb bial as In 
Chancery, no 
one will attempt 
to dispute the 
policy of the 
genial lessee, An 
old success is far 
preferable to a 
hew failure, and 
In Chancery has 
received com- 
mendation from 
critics in all the 
large towns of 
the United 
Kingdom. As 
Montagu Joliffe, 
Terry 13 seen at 
his best—his de- 
lightful drollery 
literally making 
the audience 
shriek with 
laughter. Of the 
rest of the cast, 
R. Soutar, Julian 
Crose, F.W. Irish 
: and Rose Dear- 
ing deserve commendation, but the others can be dismissed without 
comment, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,. 


THE question of whether women should flirt or not seems to be 
agitating the breast of the editor of one of our contemporaries. 
Let this editor rest easy. What he 
or a hundred editors say or think 
will not matter a brass button to the 
average run of women. Ifa girl wishes 
to tlirt, she wiZ flirt, and nothing on 
earth will prevent her from doing so. 
Woman is a strange creature to deal 
with: tell hershe must nut doathing 
and she wil) straightway do it; tell 
her she must du a thing, and—well, 
she will tell you to go to Jericho. 
The best thing to do with her is to 
let her go her own way, and if she 
comes to harm, rescue her, kiss her, 
and tell her she’s a good girl, aud 
then she will be satisfied. 


s 

ONCE again has the “Sloper Cer- 
tificate for Purity of Motive” been 
conferred, and one more nail has 
been driven into the joint coftin of 
Messrs. Mc Dougal! and Charrington. 
The happy recipient of this “Hem- 
blem of Chasterty,” as Aunt 
Geeser calls it, is a H. E. Davis, 
of Deacon's Music all, whither the 
Tottering Edifice and other mem- 
bers of the Family foregathered on 
the evening of Friday, November 
28th. A. SLOPER was struck all of a 
heap at_the rapidity with which 
Captain Davis changed his staff into j 
firemen. A Drury Lane transfurma- : 
tion scene is mere childs play to it. Of the entertainment, nothing 
but praise can be said; of the drinks, likewise nothing ; of the 
enthusiasm of the audience, likewise nothing; of the behaviour 
of the Family, likewise——. Curtain, groans and blue fire. © 

s* 
s 

A DUEL with crowbars, if not a very pretty spectacle, is, at least, 
novel. Two young American blacksmiths were the heroes, and, 
as usual,a woman was at the bottom of it. Meeting promiscuously 
one used a rather obnoxious term to the other. One word led to 
another; and, at last, utterly unable to govern their passions, they 
dashed into a blacksmith’s shop, which was standing close by, and 
seizing two crowbars, attacked each other with great fury. The 
battle finally ended in both falling to the ground insensible, with 
their skulls smashed almost into a jelly. It is doubtful whether 
either man will live to fight another duel. 


ss 
s 


SOMEONE has recently asserted that newspapers ought to be 
priaies by DE ORTREDY from the criginal MS. of theauthor. If this 
dea were carried out, there would be an alarming increase in the 
lunatic population of this country. The MS. of theaverage journalist 
is about as easy to transiate as Greek. 
ss 
s 

“'T13 better to have loved and lost than never to have loved at 
all,” wrote some individual many, many years ago. Whether 
ier waaay 

‘arnell agrees 
with this quo- 
tation at the 
present time. it 
would be diffi- 
cult to say. 
From all ap- 
pearances, we 
shouldimagine 
he most cer- 
tainly does not 
and he will 
have cause to 
bless the name 
of woman for 
many days to 
come. It seems 
a thousand 
pities that a 
man of _ Par- 
nell’s undoubt- 
ed abilities 
should have a 
promising , 
career brought ; i 
to a premature conclusion; but English social laws are pitiless, 
and once Jet a man offend against morality, and his fate is sealed. 
The almost superhuman efforts made by the unfortunate man to 
retain prestige among his followers was worthy of a better cause, 
and shows how bitterly the blow dealt by the strong arm of an 
outraged public is felt by him. 


Ld 
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SOMEONE has been writing in a contemporary on the art 
of getting a red nose, and asserts that it is owing to a bad diges- 
tion. Now, this statement the Eminent emphatically denies. No 
one will, we presume, attempt to gainsay that the Mouldy Old 
Wreck who conducts this peret has ared nose; yet he possesses 
the digestion of an ostrich. Yes, we really believe A. SLOPER 
could digest cart-wheels if they were small enough to swallow. 
Nor are red noses caused by alcoholic excess. The Eminent, who 
never partakes of “ Unsweetened " more than four times an hour, 
is a living proof of this. No; to use A. SLOPER’s own words: 
“Red noses are hereditary, and are appendages their possessors 
might well be proud of.” — 

* 


THE programme at the Tivoli Theatre of Varieties is perhaps as 
strong as that of any Hall in London. In addition to “two 
strongest men on earth,” we havea com- 
pany of good all-round talent. among 
which, perhaps, the ladies predominate. 
And so they ought to, bless ‘em! for what 
would the world be without them? Potter, 
the manager at the Tivoli, is undoubtedly 
well up in his business, and knows the 
patrons he has to cater for. 

4 


You will all be pleased to see that we 
have added the money, subscribed to“ Ally 
Sloper's Poor Box,” tothe Moth-eaten One's 
“Christmas Appeal.” This amount, £62 
16s, 9d., and the £25 given by ourselves, 
makes a good foundation to start upon. 
What we really want, though, is to be ina 

sition to give £100 away on Christmas 

Sve. That amount would mean half a 
crown apiece for a Christmas dinner to 
eight hundred poor people. Now, ther, 
kind friends ! the white hat with the black 
band is coming round your way, so get 
your coppers ready, please. 


= 

THE ladies of the harem in Turkey and 
Egypt seem to belong to the sweet toothed 

rauasion, and are evidently always worry- 
ng their dear little hubbies for sweets, 
as France alone sends over weekly 
£64,000 worth of these delicacies. It is 
stated that pashas have been known to almost muin themselves 
in the purchase of sweets for their favourite wives. 


(Saturday, December 13, 1890, 
See 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 20TH, 1890, 
—~ 


14th December, 1885.—On this day was reporte 

of a maiden lady named Mary Mininett, ae Giron, ene 
great poverty ; but the house being searched, after the funeral was 
over, £2,340 was discovered, £400 was found on the top of the bed 
and a number of bank-notes stitched benvath a carpet as for lining, 
About a peck of gold, silver and copper coins, and fifteen spade 
guineas was hidden in corners. For many years the old woman 
had lived alone, no one being admitted to the house but a poor 
charwoman, who did the work for threepence a week. 


15th December, 1751—On this day was exhibited. i, 
London, Jehu Coan, a Norfolk dwarf, aged Cecoeaine 
weighed, the previous year, with all his clothes, 31 Ibs., and whose 
height, with his hat, shues and wig on, was but 38in. His body 
was perfectly straight. “He was of a good complexion and 
sprightly temper, sang tolerably, and mimicked a cock crowing 
very exactly.” Z 


Dh atc ORI ERS = ola 

1§th December, 1828.—This day, Lord Spencer's agent and 
his Clerk weut down to Wandsworth for the purpose of receiving the- 
rents of his lordship’s tenants at the “Spread Eagle Inn” in that 
town, and money, to the amount of bet ween £6 Oand £700, besides 4 
great number of checks on bankers. were deposited ina strong box 
used on former occasions, and which was double locked. One of the 
stages, drawing up to the door, the clerk carried the box, containing 
the treasure, and placed it in the vehicle. Having occasion to return 
intu the inn, on subsequently stepping into the coach he observed 
the box, to all appearance, that he had previously placed there, and 
on his arriving in town conveyed it to hisresidence. The following 
morning, his alarm was excessive on finding nothing inside it but 
a bundle of rags, and, on close examination of the box, it was dis- 
covered that it had been substituted for the real one. The following 
evening, it was ascertained, a woman left a box at the “Spread 
Eagle Inn,” Gracechurch Street, addressed to the proprietor of the 
© Spread Eagle” at Wandsworth, and, on examination, it was dis- 
covered to be the one which had contained the money. The lock 
was broken, and the inside contained the checks, the thieves not 
having presented any of them for payment, and returned them in 
the above manner, rather than ruu the risk of detection, 


17th December, 1881.—On this day two men quargelled and 
fought ae pesca the gut or innocence of the murderer Perey 


Lefroy, and one-received a fatal blow. 
pest eee | 


18th December, 1855.—Samuel Rogers, the Nestor of 
English poets, died this day in London. It may be remembered 
that it was Rogers who saw a cart full of young girls on their way 
to be executed at Tyburn for the part they had taken in the Gordon 
Riots, and that he said, “Greville was present at one of the trials 
consequent on these riots, and heard several boys sentenced. to 
their own excessive amazement, to be hanged. ‘Never, said 
Greville, with great naireté, ‘did 1 see boys ery sv.” 


19th December, 1784.—Dr. Johnson, who died on this day, 
wasasimnge mixture of Tory ism of the ancient eighteenth century 
school—broad and many lined knowledge and goodness of heart 
and life—and great nervousness. He loved, in moderation, punch 
and port wine, and, by his own d scription, was “a hardened and 
shameless tea-drinker, whose kettle had seldom time to cool.” 


20th December, 16€4.—Under this date Evelyn says -— 
“A vilainuus murder was perpetrated by Mr. St. Jolin, the eldest 
son to Sir Walter St. John, a worthy gentleman, on a knight of 

uality ina tavern. The offender was sentenc’d and repriev'd.” 
The man killed was Sir William Estcourt. It was in a sudden 
quarrel, and there was doubt whether it was more than man- 
slaughter; but he was advised to pend guilty, and then had a 
pardon, for which he paid £1,600. Exactly 100 years betore one of 
his family was tried tor a similar offence, acquitted, but obliged 
to go abroad. 


THE CAUSE OF IT. 
HE stood on his head in a crowded street, 
Ata place where the knights of the pastebrush meet, 
And attracted a mob around him. 
A riddie, he couldn't well solve on his feet, 
Stared him full in the face, and so, not to be beat, 
It was thus on his head | found him. 


The cause was as plain as the nose on AL’s face! 
Though, perhaps, you'd have thought it a lunacy case, 
And declined any further to heed it ; 
But the fact was, a sticker of bills in a hurry 
Had posted a bill tpse down in his flurry, 
‘o he stood on his head to read it. 


——— 


A TRUCE. 

“HENRY,” said the old gentleman, sternly, when the seapegrace 
of the family came down to breakfast, “1 believe | have frequently 
given you to understand that | etd not put up with your staying 
out at night after eleven o'clock. Now, it’s no use for you to tell 
me an untruth, | looked in your room at twelve last night, and 
your bed was empty. Now understand—” 

“But | was in, father, | give you my word.” 

“Don't contradict me, sir; your was empty.” : 

“ Er—yes—1 know it was, father. The fact is—er—I was in the 
coal scuttle.” 

Then the dignified old gentleman coughed very hard, and Henry, 
in his embarrassment, put a pinch of alt in his teacup and tried to 
crack the shell of his muttin. 

Se 


THE COMPLETE RIDDLER. : 

Wira her head full of Christmassing already, the golden haired 
barmaid at the “Bay Tree” had been getting off sparkling cou- 
undrums on her customers, and so it chanced that when younz 
Sparkins came in for his mid-day snack, she a-ked him, * Who is 
this? It is not my brother, nor is it my sister, still it is my fathers 
child?” The massive brain of the budding st: ckbroker whirled for 
awhile, but he couldn't grasp it. “Why, you duffer, said Hebe, 
“it’s myself.” “By Jove!” cried he, “8o it is!” : vale 

That evening there was “company” at home: it was the 
pater’s" birthday. And while the conversation flowed gaily across 
the walnuts and the wine, he thought he saw his opportunity. Pp: 
fortifviuz himself with a bumper of the generous “ Castle U. P. 
of Giibey, he started :— . f 

“ By the way, can any of you tell me who it is that is not my 
brother, nor my sister, and still my father’s child?) 

“Why, it’s yourself, Hughie!” cried his next neighbour. ak 

“Not a bit of it,” cried he, excitedly ; “1 thought you woulda 
guess—it’s Miss Popjoy, at the ‘Bay Tree’!” 

Then the band played. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO wil! de paid dn Me. Giepenr Dauzten, the Peo 
prietor of “AVY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, tet! 


nezt-uf-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Screens 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with hisor her ¢ a 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the Unated kin ave 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPERS I oe ; 
HOLIDAY” ia found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acct Bh 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAY” is published throughout ul 

United Kingdom every Thursday morning at & o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 veces 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, December 13, 1890.) 
A PURDONIUM POEM! 


Qr, A PARLEYING WITH CERTAIN PEOPLE OF IMPORTANCE IN 
*;HIs DAY—IN THE MANNER OF THE LATE LAMENTED 
BARD BROWNING'S CAROLLING AND COAL-SCUTTLING. 

rsomeone, having recently discovered that Browning always went down on one 


uve when he put coals un the fire, ells on truc Browningites to do likewise.) 


Sirs, if ye knowledge 
esire 
As to putting coals on 
the fire, 
Know, each nubbly 
bit 


ear od Browning e/ways * 
O Cre 403 Coals on 0,75 


c 
8 ~~ TOW 
hos —, _you 4 
) 
fa A 
, Dat ‘ 


Needs treatment 
fit 


And a loving touch 
doth require !— 
Pray attend to—and 
eke admire 
\_ — This strum on the 
rdu Ss Browning Lyre! 
it “Swe You'll note—take the 
i movement from 
me— 
I gently go down on 
one knee ; 
And with burst of 
song, 
And reverent tong, 
I take the coal thus— 
you see 
That — Browningites 
all agree, 
Was the coal-method used by B.! 
How it cheereth poetic souls— 
How heart-joy it eke enrols— 
To find that we 
Are by Browning set free 
From the clique that crude Custom controls ! 
So, friends, be not blind, like moles, 
Bat with Browning kucel and put on your coals! 
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TOO MATERIALISTIC. 

Trey Brolled across the Home Park, he and she, half hinting, 
half looking the things, the thoughts, that were greatest in both 
tieir heirts and minds, The winter sun was fast sinking against 
tie reddened western sky ; the leafless trees stood black and bare, 
the tracing of their weird branches standing out like a lace net- 
work, The pond was swollen with the heavy rains, and, on its 
brink, stood a lonely, silent goose, 

“Isn't it lovely?” he said, with a solemn gaze at the efforts of 
nature, 

“Oh, ripping!” she assented. “Just a wing, and a lump o’ the 
ttulfins, vy Know, and the parson's nose!” 

And, though he loved her with his whole, whole heart, a cloud 
pissed over his brow as he reflected that it was not so much love 
shat made her purse her pretty lips and the light sparkle in her 
great brown eyes, as her speculations on the giblets and the gravy. 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and post it to :— 


ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 13th, 1890. 
Name... 
Address 


Wa a 


© Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
202nd WEEK. 


LIST FOR NOVEMBER 29th. 
The following “ Presents” have been made :— 


1. Mns. C. A, BRYANT, 56 Gt. Northern Street, HUNTINGDON. 
SET OF TEA-TRAYS. 
*. CHARLES EDWIN LUCAS, 13 Carleton Road, EASTBOURNE. 


A MICROSCOPE. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Nader's Name and Address are inclosed, 
net for publication, but ax a quarantee 
of good” faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
forward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters reecivred in reply to the adcer- 
tusements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A DA, aged 1S, fair, abont 5 ft. 5in. high, 
considered good looking, munsical and ¢ 
domesticated, wishes to correspoud with a young 
Fentieman with view to matrimony; must be 
til, dark and in good position, Please send 
Photo, which will be returned, in couti jenee, to 
—"“ADA M.," Tootsie’s Matrimonial Ageucy. 
(5 ENTLEMAN, aged 24, tall, dark and 
of exeellent social standing, member of well 
Swown firm uf Eastern merchants, and possessing a private income of £950 
Yearly, wishes to correspond with young lady of good family with new to early 
Surriage, Must be thuruughly ac‘omplished. and a kind and gentle disposition 
‘solitely necessary. No money reqnired. Replies, which must be genuine, must 
include photo, Address — MixcING LANE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


you NG LADY, azed 20, tall, dark,and considered good-looking, 

wishes to correspond with a gentleman with a view to matrimony. He 
Ss be tall and fair, from 24 to 26 years of age, and of a loving disposi- 
Please send ph te, which will be returned. Address—“ ETHEL A,” 
e's Matrimonial Agency. 


T. 
JPRED asp JAMES, azed 19 and 20, would like to correspond 
} 


Boss A, 
LypDIa (Aged 22). 


t 


_, With two young ladies with a view to matrimony, both holding very good 
Psitions, Kindly send photos, which will be returned, in strict confidence, to— 
"FRED" or “JAMES,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


Sea en sn rt a oe a eo a a ee a ee 
I ILLY anp ETHEL, sisters (Lilly, aged 19, fair and tall; Ethel, 
4 aged 18, dark and tall), would like to correspond with two young gentle- 
men not over 25, Please send photos, whieh will be returned, in contidence, to 
“LILLY” and “ ETHEL,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 
} ALPH. aged 25, tall, fair, good-looking, holds fair position in 
“  Houg Kong (China). would like to correspond witha well pred and accom- 
Pished yonng lady, not older than himself. Please inclose photo, which will be 
Tt irned if desired, and address, in strict confidence, “ RALPH,” Tootsie’s Matri- 
Yuuial Ageucy, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY., 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


=~ 
*.° A Prize of £100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” will be 
given to anyone who can proce that these letters are not genuéine, 


CHELTENHAM, November 12th, 1890. 
DRAREST ALLY,—Allow me to return my sincerest thanks for 
bestowing upon me the “ Award of Merit,” which now fully entitles 
me to the magic letters of F.0.8. I wish you every success in 
your undertakings, and [ may say, without fear of contradiction, 
that you are considered a wonder, and the father of all purveyors 
of fun in the professional world. 1 now close, with best love to 
Tootsie, from Yours truly, FRED. MASON, 
Comedian and Whistlin 


Coon, 
Of the Royal Bohee Opera 


instrels, 


ROYAL AQUARIUM, WESTMINSTER, LONDON, 
November 13th, 1890, 

DEAR Me. SLoPeR,—I 1 to acknowledge receipt of your 
handsome “ Award of Merit,” forwhich | am obliged, and thank 
you for admitting me to your distinguished and unique order. 

Yours very truly, J. W. WILKINSON, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 39.—HeE Sets OuT ON AN ARCTIC EXPEDITION, 


“GADSWIFKINS !" cried the Grander Older Man, 
While teardrops down his danger signal ran, 

“Tt grieves me that no knight in England grown 
Has, for his country’s honour and his own, 

Passed through those realms where scoriac rivers roll, 
And touched triumphantly the Northern Pole ! 

But, s‘elp me Iky Mo! so black a stain 

Shall on Britannia’s ‘scutcheon not remain, 

Through Iceland's icefields let SLOPERIUS fly, 

And tind the Pulus Vorthicus, or die!" 


The startling news soon went the country round 
That SLOPER for the Arctic realms was bound ; 
And all the country all at once arose 

(As if ten million folks had but ten toes), 

And heavenward went a mighty sound of woe, 
“Oh, SLOPER, thrice-loved SLOPER, do not go!" 
From Ted of Wales and our Most Gracious Queen, 
To Borough roughs and kids at Bethnal Green, 
‘Twas all the same—each pleading voice declared 
That SLOPER trom his post gould wok be spared ! 


But ALLY, though with pleasure and with pride 

His country's warm affection he espied, 

Declared he'd quit his patriot zeal for no 

Terrestrial power, so help him [ky Mo! 

So, ere the dawn, one dull December morn, 

He tilled his bag with gin and Indian corn,— 

And twice ten million “ CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” 
With which he hoped to spread the cheering rays 

Of Fun and Frivol o'er the Frizid Zone, 

Where, since they kuow not SLOPER, joy’s unknown! 


First to the G.P.O. he made his way, 

And wrote 2 re-direction form, to pray 

That SLOPER’S letters weekly, in a batch, 

They'd to the “G.P.O., North Pole,” dispatch, 

Then of a dustman, as he saflied forth, 

Ile asked the nearest way into the North. 

“Straight on,” the dustmin answered, with a roar, 

And generous SLOPER t-pped him “half of four.” 

Then down the Street of Aldersgate he strode, 

And through the weary length of Goswell Road. 

But what strange sight was this that met his e’en 

Where Goswell Road and City Road convene? 

To earth, in reverence and affright, he cowered, 

For right ip frout of him an * ANGEL” towered! 
* » 


* * * 
At twenty-five past two the following morn, 
Dejected, dismal, drunken and forlorn, 
The Wreck came home ; and, when his wife inquired 
If of his Expedition he had tired, 
“Not sho,” said he; “ but mansh cansh not gainshay 
Sha willsh of Heaven: an ANGEL bade me shtay ! 
No earahly power could keepsh me from sha Pole, 
But hearenshly intluensh we can'tsh control. 
If | havesh (/¢c/) renounsh my noblesh aim, 
Sha‘ Angel’ up at Ishlington’sh to blame!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED :—Proprietor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLI- 
DAY,” £25; Collected per“ ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX" (to November 26th, 
1890), £62 16s. 9d. SINCE RECEIVED :—HENRY CRAWLEY, Is.; TOM SMITH, 
2s. 6d.; A TOOR MAN, 10d.; WALTER ScoTT, 1s.; “JARBY" (Jarrow), 18; 
“MAN OF KENT,” Is, 6d.; A FRIEND, 18,; ALEX. COOKE, 1s.; GEORGE BRIS- 
TUW, ls. 

Making a total received up to December 2nd, 1890—£88 7s. 7d. 


i TWoOPENCBE. 
Post freo, Threepence. 


JUST OUT. 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing 
A PRIZE OF £1,000, 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 


all about Christmas. 
A CaRTOON, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


CHRISTMAS WAITS, 


A DRAWING, BY HAL LUDLOW, 
BOXING NIGHT AT THE “FRIV.” 
A CHARMING SONG, 
“THE HAPPY HEART,” 
Specially written by ALFRED CELLIER, composer of “ Queen of 
My Heart.” 


A PRIZE OF £265, 


AND A LARGE DOUBLF PLATE, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


CHRISTMAS DAY AT SLOPER’S. 


10,000 SLOPER CHRISTMAS CARDS, 


Beautifully printed in Chromo-lithogvaphy, given away with this 
a de Extra Special Number. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Why is a heavy frost like the “ Round Table Annual” /—Because 
it gives us “ Loaded (D)ice.” 

VHAT a Curtain Lecture should be—A curt'in. 

Royau LETTERS PATENT—Post-cards from “Ted of Wales.” 

A MODEST, RETIRING GIRL—Tootsie going to bed. 

A BILt that evervbody would like to settle—Bill Sikes. 

MotTro FOR RURAL MILKMEN—Let well alone. 


‘dirt cheap. AM he 
‘ would ask would be 
) one quid and the St. 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


JOHN MUNCHEN’S LIVER. 
(THB MELANCHOLY TALE OF SEVERAL CHEERFUL DoGs.) 
—-— 
CHAPTER VI. : 

THE dog had gone home to its former owner—in fact, it was a 
way that dog had, to go home to its former owner, and its former 
owner would probably 
have been disappointed 
if it had not come home. 
The dog was a bonanza 
tohim. When he wasn't 
selling that dog, he was 
usually towing it home as 
a lost dog, or was swop- 
ping some other dog for 
it to some owner who 
could not stand the tear 
and wear of mind conse- 
quent on the possession 
of such an animal. 

Therefore, when the dog 
came home, that dog- 
dealer exhibited no sur- 
prise. He merely waited 
till next day, put a rope 
round its neck and led it 
off to Dorset Villa, When 
he got there he found 
Mr. Munchen in some 
wrath and a dressing- 
gown, Mr. Munchen was 
not in wrath because he 
had lost his dog, but 
mainly because he had 
not lost it sooner. His 
nose was decorated with 
a scaffolding of sticking- 

The St. Bernard's return. pianer aed he had a nice 

: vlack eye, and it was 

considered likely that he would mainly take his exercise for the 

next few days in cursing that dog and ita ancestry right through to 
the extremely wet wether of the time of Nos!:. 

When the dog-dealer gently hinted that ie had brought the 
valuable animal back at loss of much time, Mr. Munchen tempo- 
rarily digressed from general profanity in regard to the dog to 
particular profanity in regard to the man, 

Mr. Munchen would be somethinged if he would give him a coin 
for his trouble. The dog might go tothe Unrevixed Version for 
all he cared. Then he calmed downa bit, and oftered to let the 
dealer have the dog back for half the price he had charged for it. 

Oh, dear! no; the dealer could not deal that way. The da'er 
was & poor man, who had to earn his bread by the swest of hig 
brow in the dog business, and he could not afford to keep sucha 
large dog on his premises—in fact, he had suld it cheap to Mr. 


Munchen for no other reason, and he cou!dn't dream of taking it 
back—in that way. He would do a swop, however. He had a fine 
Little fox terrier, of the smooth hair persuasion ; did not require 
t; had no ambitions, and conse- 
He would let Mr. 


washing: was amiable in tem 
5 pie would not attempt to lead its master. 
unchen have him 


e . It was a 
dead loss, because the 
St. Bernard would 
soon eat its head off, 
but, to oblige Mr. 
Munchen, he would 
risk it. 

Again Mr. Munchen 
remarked that he 
would be somehing- 
ed if he would. He 
was sick of dogs, and 
he would not keep 
the St. Bernard, and 
the dealer could take 
him away for 
nothing. 

But the dealer 
couldn't dothat. He 
mentioned again that 
he was a r man, 
and that the St. Ber- 
nard had a liberal 
idea in regard to 
food. He couldn't 
ar to support : 
another man’s dog, A temporary digression. 
and he believed he 
would go now, as he was a poor man and time was valuable. 

Aud as it was his evident intention to leave the St. Bernard, Mr. 
Munchen wilted. He could not calmly contemplate the privilege 
of having that brute to engineer any longer, and of two evils he 
chose the least. He would take the fox terrier and pay the addi- 
tional one pound, on the clear understanding that he cvased to have 
any direct or indirect responsibility in regard to the St. Bernard. 

The treaty was duly completed, the St. Bernard was towed away, 
and the poor man in due time returned with the fox terrier. 

It was a compact little animal, and mild to the verze of meckness 
in appearance. The only aggressive feature about its anatomy was 
a somewhat obtrusive tail. There was not much of it, however, but 
what there was of it stuck out like the handle of asaucepan, In ac- 
cordance with the decree of fashion, that tail had been sub-edited 
during popnynced, and it had stuck forth in silent protest ever since. 

The dog took kindly to its new home, and betraved no desire to 


His evident intention. 


leaveit. Theanimal curled itself upon the hearth-rug, and appeared 
quite content to take out the remainder of its existence in sleep, 
except when there was something to eat on the taps, then it 
showed considerable emotion.—( Zu be cuntinucd nert week.) 
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THE "F.0.8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 181.—MR. BEN NATHAN, F.O.S. 


“Ts Ben Nathan we have to dea! with a very singular, not to 
my ¢ute individual. Born goodness knows where and when, 
and educated at tle same place, our hero a vein of 
talent which, to say the least of, is strikingly original. One of 
his leading ideas is that * The Charge of Balaclava” was a per- 
formance got up for his own special benefit, and many disputes 
have arisen between Ben himself, the Umbrella Duke, Lord 
Wolseley and Lord Tennyson in discussing this strange theory. 
‘The latter gentleman has indeed been threatened with law suits 
innumerable by our hero's numerous admirers, for daring, 4s 
Mair dl f to write a poem illustrative of that glorious charge 
without introducing the name of Ben Nathan intoitslines, Now, 
our Lero is no party to these ebullitions on the part of his friends 
—no, he is too genial hearted for that, instead of condemning 
the poem and pulverizing Lord Alfred, our hero advertises it by 
spouting it at every opportunity, in every conceivable manner 
and language. Our hero is a capital burlesque actor, and takes 
eight’s in boots and a seven and a-half glove, and never uses a 
knife to convey food to his mouth. Irisl whisky is his favourite 
Neverage, and a quart a night is tie quantity generally allotted 
to him by hts medical adviser. Chiefly because of his varied reci- 
tations of Tennyson's famous poem, our hero was created F.O.S., 
anil the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, June 21st, 
1890,"—Debrett Improred. 


YE DAYS OF OLD. 
How libel cases were settled in the olden times. 


“ Tried them ‘ere cigarette mactines, Bill?" 

“Yaas, an’ the beggar wouldn't hact, so I hits ‘im. then he 
Lrg] an I draw'd four and nine, and all the cigarettes as was 
oft.” 


Le 


: Printed by DaLziEL BRUTOERS, at their Camien Prese, High Street, N.W., and Publisiied by the Preprictor, GILBERT Dawcten, at ' The Sloperies,” 29 Shoe Lane, London, L 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. : 


(Saturday, December 18, 18°0. 


OUR LEADING ACTRESSES. 
== Ge, 


— ° 


A fraca: at the “Sioper Arms” last Saturday, 2 a... 


ALLY found conceaied ina cupboard. “Unsw 
e s sweet 
ny nsweetened !" what have vou to answer for! aes 


NOT LIKELY! 
weney ore miles in a Lour an ‘alf—thats good 
going.” 
“Yes; but it was to fetch a doctor, not to visit » 
pauper, you bet.” 


AN UNAPPRECIATED WIT. 
(2) | 


Call Boy. If yer please, Miss, the curtain's up, and the ordience is ‘owling for your appearance. } 

Leading Actress, Oh, bother! go back and tell the manager to draw down the curtain, I shall not be ready ! 
for at Yast ber minutes, as laminthe middle of an important letter to my dressmaker. As for the audience 
—well, let them wait. 


(1). Wheezer was a humorist of a purcly practical ceseription. “He, he!” he 
chuckled one evening as Le saw his invited friends, Tum aud Dick, approaching. 
“Here they come! you wait a bit, and you'll see sume fun directly. Those are the 
chaps that really can enjoy a joke. He, he!"——(2). “ There you are!" he shoutei of humour, too. Vor when thev asked him “why the d—1 he left dogs and lumber 
the next minute. “What uid I tell you? Ho, ho, ho! Left both the dogs loose to | lying about the place,” and learned, as well as he could tell them for laughter, that 
give ‘em a warm reception. By George! they'll tear ‘em to bits!"——(3). And the | it was done intentionally for a joke——(6). The way those ill-tempered fellows went 
genial fellow abandoned himself to hilarious ecstasy at the idea, “ But you wait,” he | for him and knocked him ont in one round was enough to cure even the best 
gasped, when he had partially recovered himself, “vou wait until thev strike the intentioned fellow of joking for good and all. 


JAP-AND-EASY. | THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


*booby-trap’ on the stairs, that'll make ‘em sit up! They'll roar at that, you'll see’ 
| ——¢4). Then the guests struck the “ booby-trap” and “roared.” But it didn't max? 
them “sit up"— uite the reverse.—(5). And Wheezer had overrated their sen-° 


“Fine seasonable weather now, eh ?—just suits us, don't it? Enough to freeze Four 
marrow out, ain't it? 


—— 


From a drawing from Hoax-eye, not in the Bond Street Exhibition. 
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